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ik. DIVINE PROTECTION. 


a8 as a oie 
he When J.G. Paton went to the New Hebrides 
ty. asa missionary, he settled on the island Tanna. 


id- Aseason of sickness and the visit of a hurri- 


* cane which followed, were attributed by the 
in- saperstitious natives to his presence and efforts 
ast to teach them a new way of worship. So they 
al resolved either to murder the mission party or 
fe todrive them out of the island. 
a In his autobiography, Paton says: 
of graphy, ra ay 
od The inhabitants for miles around united in 
wd seeking our destruction, but God put it into 
or- 
ew even savage hearts to save us. Old Nowar, the 
an chief under whom we lived, and the chief next 
8i- under him, Arkurat, set themselves to rescue us. 
ae, Along with Manuman and Sirawia they op- 
he posed every plan in the public assembly for 
ely taking our lives. Some of their people also re- 
Pa- mained friendly to us, and by the help of our 
act Aneityumese ‘Teachers, warned us of danger 
and protectefour lives. Determined not to be 
baffled, a meeting of all our enemies on the 
0 island was summoned, and it was publicly re- 
ld, wlved that a band of men be selected and en- 
ent 


joined to kill the whole of those friendly to the 
Mision, o\d Nowar among the rest, and not 
only to murder the mission party, but also a 
trader who had lately landed to live there, that 
¢ noone might be left to give information to the 
vhite men or bring punishment on the islanders. 
Frenzy of excitement prevailed, and the blood- 







are 
and fiend seemed to over-ride the whole assemby; 
and vhen, under an impulse that surely came from 
for the Lord of Pity, one great warrior chief who 
= id hitherto kept silent, rose, swung aloft a 
the -“ club and smashing it earthwards, cried 
in uloud— 
a “The man that kills Missi must first kill me, 
7 men that kill the mission teachers must first 
= killme and my people, for we shall stand by 
ick ‘mand defend them till death!” 
was ‘Anstantaneously, another chief thundered in 
the vith the same declaration, and the great assem- 
me y broke up in dismay. All the more remark- 
‘So- le was this deliverance, as these two chiefs 
i“ wed nearly four miles inland, and, as reputed 
makers and sacred men, were regarded 
UN “amongst our bitterest enemies. It had hap- 


Peed that, a brother of the former chief having 
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was impossible. Speech would only have in- 
creased my danger. My eyesight came and 
went for a few moments. I prayed to my Lord 
Jesus, either himself to protect me, or to take 
me home to his glory. I tried to keep working 
on at my task, as if no one was near me. In 
that moment, as never before, the words came 
to me—“ Whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, 
I will do it;” and I knew that I was safe. 
Retiring a little from their first position, no 
word having been spoken, they took up the 


same attitude somewhat farther off, and seemed 
to be urging one another to fire the frsv shot. 


But my dear Lord restrained them once again, 
and they withdrew, ieaving me with a new cause 
for trusting Him with all that concerned me for 
time and eternity. 

Perils seemed, however, to enclose me on 
every hand, and my life was frequently attempt- 
ed. I had to move about more cautiously than 
ever, some days scarcely daring to appear out- 
side my mission premises. For I have ever 
most firmly believed, and do believe, that only 
when we use every lawful and possible means 
for the preservation of our life, which is God’s 
second greatest gift to man (his Son being the 
first), can we expect God to protect us, or have 
we the right to plead his precious promises. 

One day I held a service in the village where 
morning after morning their tribes assembled, 
and declared that if they would believe in and 
follow the Jehovah God, He would deliver them 
from all their enemies and lead them into a 
happy life. There were present three Sacred 
Men, chiefs, of whom the whole population lived 
in terror—brothers or cousins, heroes of tradi- 
tional feats, professors of sorcery, and claiming 
the power of life and death, health and sickness, 
rain and drought, according to their will. On 
hearing me, these three stood up and declared 
they did not believe in Jehovah, nor did they 
need his help, for they had the power to kill 
my life by Nahak (i. e., sorcery or witchcraft), 
if only they could get possession of any piece 
of the fruit or food that I had eaten. 
an essential condition of their black art; hence 
the peel of a banana or an orange, and every 


broken scrap of food, is gathered up by the na- 
tives, lest it should fall into the hands of the 
This 
superstition was the cause of most of the blood- 


Sacred Men, and be used for Nahak. 


Men; they have said they can kill me by Na- 
hak, but I challenge them to do it if they can, 
without arrow or spear, club or musket, for I 
deny that they have any power against me or 
against any one by their sorcery.” 


looked terror-struck at the position in which I 
was placed. The ceremony of Nahak was usu- 
ally performed in secret, the Tannese fleeing in 
dread, as Europeans would from the touch of 
the plague; but I lingered and eagerly watched 
their ritual. 
drow near ta ane of the Sacred Trees, to begin 
their ceremonial, the natives fled in terror, ery- 
ing— 


up the pieces of the fruit from which I had 
eaten, in certain leaves of this Sacred Tree into 
a shape like a waxen candle; then they kindled 
a sacred fire near the root, and continued their 


This was 


The challenge was accepted; the natives 


As the three chiefs arose and 


“ Missi, away! Alas, Missi!” 
But I held on at my post of observation. 
Amidst wavings and incantations, they rolled 


mutterings, gradually burning a little more and 
a little more of the candle-shaped things, wheel- 
ing them round their heads, blowing upon them 
with their breaths, waving them in the air, and 
glancing wildly at me as if expecting my sud- 
den destruction. Wondering whether after all 
they did not believe their own lie, for they 
seemed to be in dead earnest, I, more eager than 
ever to break the chains of such vile supersti- 
tion, urged them again and again, crying— 

“Be quick! Stir up your gods to help you! 
I am not killed yet; Il am perfectly well!” 

At last they stood up and said: “We must 
delay till we have called all our Sacred Men. 
We will kill Missi before his next Sabbath come 
round. Let all watch, for he will soon die and 
that without fail.” 

I replied, “ Very good! I challenge all your 
priests to unite and kill me by sorcery or Na- 
hak. If onSabbath next I come again to your 
village in health, you will all admit that your 
gods have no power over me, and that I am 
protected by the true and living Jehovah 
God!” 

For every day throughout the remainder of 
that week, the conchs were sounded, and over 
that side of the island all their Sacred Men 
were at work trying to kill me by their arts. 
Now and again messengers arrived from every 
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my health, and wondering if 1 was not feeling | natives ever get entirely clear of the dread 
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the poor deluded idolaters. 

Sabbath dawned upon me peacefully, and I 
went to that village in more than my usual 
health and strength. Large numbers assembled, 
and when I appeared they looked at each other 
in terror, as if it could not really be I, myself, 
still spared and well. Entering into the public 
ground, I saluted them to this effect— 

“My love to you all, my friends! I have 
come again to you about the Jehovah God and 
his worship.” 

The three Sacred Men, on being asked, ad- 
mitted that they had tried to kill me by Nahak, 
but had failed; and on being questioned, why 
they had failed; they gave the acute and subtle 
reply, that I also was myself a Sacred Man, and 
that my God being the stronger had protected 
me from their gods. Addressing the multitude, 
I answered thus— 

“Yea, truly; my Jehovah God is stronger 
than your gods. He protected me, and helped 
me; for He is the only living and true God, the 
only God that can hear or answer any prayer 
from the children of men. Your gods cannot 
hear prayers, but my God can and will hear 
and answer you, if you will give heart and life 
to Him, and love and serve Him only. This is 
my God, and He is also your friend if you will 
hear and follow his voice.” 

Having said this, I sat down on the trunk of 
a fallen tree, and addressed them— 

“Come and sit down all around me, and I will 
talk to you about the love and mercy of my 
a and teach you how to worship and please 

im.” 

Two of the Sacred Men then sat down, and 
all the people gathered round and seated them 
selves very quietly. I tried to present to them 
ideas of sin, and of salvation through Jesus 
Christ, as revealed to us in the Holy Scrip- 
tures. 

The third Sacred Man, the highest in rank, 
a man of great stature and uncommon strength, 
had meantime gone off for his warrior’s spear, 
and returned brandishing it in the air and pois- 
ing it at me. I said to the people— 

“ Of course he can kill me with his spear, but 
he undertook to kill me by Nahak or sorcery, 
and promised not to use against me any weapons 
of war; and if you let him kill me now, you 
will kill your friend, one who lives among you 
and only tries to do you good, as you all know 
so well. I know that if you kill me thus, my 
God will be angry and will punish you.” 

Thereon I seated myself calmly in the midst 
of the crowd, while he leaped about in rage, 
scolding his brothers and all who were present 
for listening to me. The other Sacred Men, 
however, took my side and, as many of the peo- 
ple also were friendly to me and stood closely 

acked around me, he did not throw his spear. 

o allay the tumult and obviate further blood- 
shed, I offered to leave with my teachers at 
once, and, in doing so, I ardently plead with 
them to live at peace. Though we got safely 
home, that old Sacred Man seemed still to hun- 
ger after my blood. For weeks thereafter, go 
where I would, he would suddenly appear in 
the path behind me, poising in his right hand 
that same Goliath spear. God only kept it 
from being thrown, and, I, using every lawful 
precaution, had all the same to attend to my 
work, as if no enemy were there, leaving all 
other results in the hands of Jesus. This whole 
incident did, doubtless, shake the prejudices of 































oie For “Tue Frrenp,” 
William Ridgway. 
(Continued from page 339.) 

Men and women often will not hear the Voice 
of the Spirit unless some unusual circumstance 
in life directs their attention to it. Often afflic. 
tions are the means used to impress them with 
the uncertainty of worldly things, and with the 
desirability of seeking for more lasting sources 
of happiness. Happy are such if they are wil. 
ling to learn the lessons their God intends to 
teach, and if they are persuaded to CO-operate 
with the heavenly grace so lovingly offered 
William Ridgway was converted under such 
conditions. He recites that he was no stranger 
to many mistakes and to some backsliding, yet 
from this period he learned to rejoice in ther. 
giveness of the Saviour who had so often pre- 
served his life; and the main bent of his thoughts 
was to be obedient to the indwelling Light 
which he testifies “was as a lamp to my feet.” 

About this time a tumor commenced to grow 
in his nostrils on a place where he had once re- 
ceived a severe blow. He consulted a doctor 
in Philadelphia, who was reputed the most skil- 
ful surgeon of that city, and who pronounced 
it a cancer. Several physicians were unable to 
remove the trouble. As an apparently last re- 
sort, he placed himself under the care of a 
French doctor in Burlington, who was reputed 
very skilful. He remarks: “ Being in an af. 
flicted state, I began to be very thoughtful, and 
at times serious, and my very dear friend George 
Dillwyn, took some notice of me, and I expect 
entered into feeling with me, as he had once or 
twice spoken very nearly to my state. As my 
mind became more and more humbled and 
brought down, by contemplating the gloomy 
prospect before me (fur Dr. Brognard did not 
succeed in removing my complaint), one night 
while yet boarding in Burlington, I had a re- 
markable visitation whilst lying in bed musing. 
Divine light so broke in and shone upon me, 
that I saw things unutterable. So delightful 
was the view of heavenly things, that all within 
me was enamored with the prospect I enjoyed 
for some time. I felt a freedom to write a short 
note to my dear friend George Dillwyn, giving 
a little account of how it had been with me, and 
informing him that when he felt disposed to call 
in, I should be glad to see him. He was soon 
over to see me, and had something very suitable 
to communicate; and amongst other things, 
that he compared it to the woman, who on 
sweeping her house:had found the lost piece of 
silver, and had called in her neighbors to rejoice 
with her. 

“From this time I entered into resolves to try 
to reform my former way and manner of living. 
I had hitherto dressed very gay, following the 
prevailing fashions of the times; and indulged 
among my associates in the common mode of 
conversation, and in customs, which I now saw 
I must take up my cross to. And sometimes, 
when I looked at the trial of meeting with old 
associates, and addressing them in the plain 
language, I was almost ready to conclude I 
could never do it. At one of these times George 
Dillwyn came in, and sitting awhile by me in 
silence, he found me out and told my thoughts; 
saying I need not fear the cross, for although it 
seemed to me to be a great point at a distance, 
yet when I came to it, it would be no point 
at all. J 

“After a considerable time under this doctor, 
I left Burlington and returned to my father's. 
I had got so that I was able to go about; am 
having some of my old business to attend to in 
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Extracts from “My Christian Experience.” 
BY T. G. TAYLOR, THE CONVERTED CONVICT. 


PRACTICE WHAT YOU PROFESS. 

Every young convert must look to Christ for 
help, and yet must also begin to practice for 
himself. What are mental faculties and con- 
verting grace given to us for, except to be used 
in the seryice of our Master? Obedient acts to 
Divine requirings are but steps in the pathway 
of Christian duty; and we guin experience as 
we go along. So if we are wise we will venture 
forward. Christ never deserts the youngest or 
feeblest disciple ; the meek will He guide in his 
way, and the limbs of faith grow strong and 
expert by exercise. “The everlasting arms ” 
are almighty arms; we have only to lean on 
them and we will not fall ; we have only to look 
to Him, who is the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life, and we will not go astray, for before us 
will be the footprints of Jesus to show us where 
to tread. If I can but set my unsteady foot in 
the track my Master trod, his mighty arm will 
hold me. 


CHRISTIAN INFLUENCE. 


How important that we should walk worthy 
of our high calling as Christians. Let us remem- 
ber that we are casting the shadow of our real 
life upon some one, that Somebody is following 
us. Happy if, when all the influences of life 
flow back and meet us at the judgment, we can 
lift up clean hands and spotless robes, and say, 
“T am free from the blood of all men.” Hap 
then. to hear ono soul eoying tu us vut OF the 
great multitude, that he found Jesus and heaven 
by following the shadow of our Christian life 
and devotion. 

GOD'S GOVERNMENT. 


There are some people whose faith is that 
events occur at hap-hazard. Alas for us if chance 
had aught to do with events of our life; we 
should be like poor mariners put out to sea in 
an unsafe vessel, without a chart and without a 
helm. We should know nothing of the port to 
which we might ultimately come; we should 
only feel that we were the captives of the tem- 
pest, and might soon be the victims of the de- 
vouring deep. Alas, poor orphans were we all, 
if we were indebted: for present comfort and 
future prospects, to nothing but chance. No 
Father’s care to watch over us, we should be 
pilgrims in a pathless waste, with none to direct 
us—travellers who might be overwhelmed at 
any moment. Thank God, it is not so with us. 
We who are Christians believe that which hap- 
pens to us is ordered by the wise providence of 
Him who is our Father and our Friend. We 
see purposes accomplished where others discern 
nothing but void and vacancy. We believe 
that “The earth is the Lord’s and the fulness 
thereof ; the world and they that dwell therein,” 
Yea, we believe that “He hath his way in the 
whirlwind and the storm, and the clouds are the 
dust of his feet.” M. B. T. 


SPRINGVILLE, Fifth Month, 1892. 








Cunninc.—The simplicity by which knaves 
generally outwit themselves. As the ignorant 
and unsuspicious are often protected by their 
singleness of purpose, so are the crafty and 
designing not unfrequently foiled by their du- 
plicity. 
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of George Dillwyn’s remarks to me. 
| was marvelously strengthened to meet my old 

in a different manner from what I 
iad formerly been accustomed to do.” 

George Dillwyn, above referred to, was one of 

rare and lovely characters, who living 
deltered lives, and being naturally amiable, 
em by their very surroundings, to be able to 
jve in close spiritual communion with their 
God. Such can often help to build up the good 
ip others who, naturally loving worldliness, and 
with a less genial environment, find it difficult 
tread the narrow way. But the latter kind 
{Christians often hold out much encourage- 
gent to ordinary natures, by proving that Di- 
vine grace can overcome human frailty and 
far. The great majority of Christians are like 
William Ridgway was. Doubtless many feel 
somewhat as he did; and can often testify as on 
his death-bed he testified, “I know my mistakes 
have been many; my strong will and corrupt 
pature would have led me into perdition. I have 
heen as a brand plucked from the burning. I 
have nothing to trust in but mercy.” 

His health gradually was restored again, and 
he settled down to farming, having given up a 
wafaring life. He began to attend Friend's 
meetings, and says that he was sensible of the 
benefits thereof. About this time he married. 
But extending his operations in business, and 
ares multiplying, he expresses the fear that 
ssa result he began to lose ground in a religious 


and tremor came over me that I was scarcely 
able to walk. As I left the place, my mate 
walked up to it, and put his hand right over 
this broad-headed stay-nail. He had not been 
there two minutes, before a ball came from the 
shore, and shivered his middle finger severely. 
If I had remained there five minutes longer than 
I did, this ball would have inevitably entered 
my breast. Here was a marvelous interposition 
indeed, of infinite mercy and goodness towards 
me. This evidence of renewed mercy had a ten- 
dency to humble me, and produce very serious 
reflections. I was enabled to see that although 
I had departed from my first love, and slighted 
the tender visitations of a tender and merciful 
Creator, yet, nevertheless, his mercy and good-: 
ness were still following me.” 

The negro party obtaining the ascendancy, 
and the town being in great confusion, much of 
it having been destroyed by fire, he was com- 
pelled to leave the port in an unprepared state, 
and gotosea. He went to the island of Tortu- 
ga, and there disposing of his cargo, took in a 
load of coffee for the home market. But here 
he had to face a dilemma. All his ship papers 
had been left, owing to circumstances beyond 
his control, at Cape Frangois. He was liable, 
without papers, to be captured by the numerous 
French or English cruisers then roaming the 
seas; for it was in the midst of a war between 
those two countries. He remarks: “This cir- 
cumstance, with a recollection of the above 
mervelous preservation of my life, and the al- 
most unparalleled distress of many of the French 
people who had to fly for their lives, kept me 
very low and humble; and occasioned me often 
to seek retirement in my state-room. In one of 
these opportunities it was clearly intimated to 
me, that if I could keep my eye single to the 
all-protecting Power, and trust solely to Him, 
He would bring me safe home. This I resolved 
to endeavor for; and to the honor of his great 
and excellent name, he did not fail to assist me 
in a good measure so to do. Often have I had 
to look back to the many heart-tendering op- 
portunities I was favored with, when quite alone 
in my cabin. Precious meetings, indeed, have 
I had on the rolling ocean.” 

With his mind kept in this humble and de- 
pendent state, he was favored with a short and 
safe passage home, meeting no molestation on 
the way. He took with him to the United 
States as many of the poor, distressed French 
refugees from Hayti, as his vessel would accom- 
modate. He had resolved to make this his last 
voyage, and had given up all prospect of ever 
going to sea again. But being part owner of 
the vessel, and finding it impossible to sell out 
without great loss, his partners pressed him to 
take one voyage more. So he reluctantly con- 
sented, and prepared to go. 

(To be continued.) 


Gambling. 

The New York Independent, in its issue of 5th 
of Fifth Month, gives its readers a valuable col- 
lection of articles on Gambling, written by many 
prominent individuals for its pages. 

The essential vice of gambling is that men 
play and bet to get something for nothing— 
“To seek gain or take gain, without an equivalent 
of service is immoral.” “Service is the only just 
and lawful door to gain. ‘He that climbeth up 
some other way, the same is a thief and a rob- 
ber.’ ” 

Charles F. MacLean, Police Commissioner of 
New York, says the modern race-course, with 
all its expensive outfit and costly appurtenances, 


is an extensive apparatus for gambling. It is 
stated that within a radius of thirty miles of the 
City Hall, New York, over nine millions of money 
have been laid out for the conveniences of horse- 
racing, besides the vast sums put into racing- 
stables. 

The amount of capital at stake, and the large 
profits made by those engaged in this demoraliz- 
ing business, render its suppression correspond- 
ingly difficult. This difficulty is shown by the 
narrative given by Andrew Comstock, of the 
efforts made by the New York Society for the 
Suppression of Vice to close these establishments. 
The boss gamblers were arrested and convicted 
in the city of New York; they then opened their 
places in Queen’s County, Long Island City. 
Sostrong was the moral stench from these places, 
that the better portion of the community rallied 
against them. Evjdence was carefully prepared, 
and complaints and blank warrants drawn. A. 
C. says: “ We found the policemen, sheriff and 
other officials on friendly terms and patronizing 
these establishments. Finally warrants were 
issued by Justice Gilbert, of Brooklyn, and one 
afternoon we raided these four places and seized 
several wagon-loads of gambling paraphernalia. 
I took with me twenty men from the city of New 
York. I hired these men and took them with 
me to remove the excuse which I suspected that 
the Sheriff would at once set up, that ‘he had 
no men to execute. the warrants.’ I told him 
that I had the men and the blank commission 
for him to sign, deputizing them as his assistants. 

“While executing these warrants, I, myself 
was arrested upon a trumped-up charge, made 
by Coroner Robinson, of that city, and brought 
before a police Court over a gin-mill. The result 
of this attempt to interfere with me in the dis- 
charge of my duty was my discharge, two days 
afterwards, when I went before the Grand Jury 
and had the Police Justice, the Coroner, the 
officer who arrested me, and the lawyer who had 
conspired with these men to have me arrested, 
all indicted. 

“ Dislodged from Queen’s County, these same 
bosses went to Jerome Park. Here they were 
again arrested, and fined a paltry $25 each. The 
same afternoon they went to King’s County, and 
conducted the same business upon the Coney 
Island Jockey Club race-track.” 

Under the protection of the Chief of Police, 
they continued the business, although a 
arrested, for several succeeding years, but al- 
though convicted, they were not sentenced. In 
1887, the Legislature appointed an investigating 
committee, which reported that the District At- 
torney of Kings County had systematically and 
deliberately protected the persons violating the 
laws from prosecution, and tried to prevent their 
cases from being brought to trial. But the same 
year the Legislature passed the infamous Ives 
Pool Bill, which legalized the very iniquity 
condemned by the laws and Constitution of New 
York. No wonder that A. Comstock, in speak- 
ing of this act, says: “ The Legislature, through 
the connivance of the Governor, sold out the 
great Empire State to a fraternity of gamblers 
and thieves. This was done in the interests of 
professional criminals.” 

The practical difficulty there is in closing up 
these centers of corruption may be estimated 
from the statement made by John L. Scudder, 
that the income of the racing association at Gut- 
tenberg, from gate money and rental of booths 
amounts to $10,000 a day. 























































“Finding farming but a slow way of acquir- 
ing property, and being encumbered, I began to 
think of having recourse to sea for a few years, 
in hopes I thereby might realize enough to pay 
all my debts, and hold my farm. I made two 
voyages to the West Indies, which answered 
very well. I had, however, previously rented 
out my farm, and removed my family to Bur- 
lington. These two voyages, I went the first as 
master only ; the second as master and super- 
cargo. I now joined with others in the pur- 
chase of a small brig, in which I sailed as master, 
wpercargo, and part owner. We loaded her 
out for the West Indies, and I arrived in St. 
Francois. This was in the fore part of the 
wmmer of 1793. When we arrived there we 
found the state of things very unsettled, on ac- 
count of many of the blacks having revolted 
aod fled to the mountains. Whilst we lay in 
the capes, there arose a difference between two 
French commanding officers, the one who had 

in command there, and one who had been 
ent out from France to supersede him. The 
one who had been in command was not willing 
losurrender or give up his authority, and the 
other undertook to compel him; but the former 
commandant called in the blacks to. his assist- 
ince, and put arms into their hands, by which 
he blacks soon became the strongest party; 
tad seeing the advantage they had, soon em- 
braced it, and claimed their freedom or took it 
ty force. During the contest between these 
parties great numbers were slain. 

“My vessel lay off where we did not appre- 

d any danger from the shots flying. But 
tere I must note one most remarkable instance 
if Divine interposition for my preservation, 
thich was as follows: I was standing or rather 

ing with my breast on the quarter-rail of 
vessel ; right under my breast was a broad- 
leaded stay-nail. Whilst leaning in this pos- 
lire, an unusual sensation came over me, and 

W intimation that I was not safe there. I im- 

wediately left the place, but such a weakness 














Litre things are little things; but to be 
faithful-in little things is a great thing. 
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My thoughts are all in yonder town, 
Where, wept by many tears, 

To-day my mother’s friend lays down 
The burden of her years. 























True as in life, no poor disguise 
Of death with her is seen, 

And on her simple casket lies 
No wreath of bloom and green. 


























O, not for her the florist’s art, 
The mocking weeds of woe, 

Dear memories in each mourner’s heart 
Like heaven’s white lilies blow. 
































And all about the softening air 
Of new-born sweetness tells, 

And the ungathered May-flowers wear 
The tints of ocean shells. 
































The old, assuring miracle 
Is fresh as heretcfore ; 

And earth takes up its parable 
Of life from death once’ more. 


























Here organ-swell and church-bell toll 
Methinks but discord were— 

The prayerful silence of the soul 
Is best befitting her. 
































No sound should break the quietude 
Alike of earth and sky— 

O wandering wind in Seabrook wood, 
Breathe but a half-heard sigh ! 
































Sing softly, spring-bird, for her sake ; 
And thou not distant sea, 

Lapse lightly as if Jesus spake, 
And thou wert Galilee! 



































For all her quiet life flowed on 
As meadow streamlets flow, 
Where fresher green reveals alone 
The noiseless ways they go. 





























From her loved place of prayer I see 
The plain-robed mourners pass, 

With slow feet treading reverently 
The graveyard’s springing grass. 
































Make room, O mourning ones, for me, 
Where, like the friends of Paul, 

That you no more her face shall see 
You sorrow most of all. 


























Her path shall brighten more and more 
Unto the perfect day ; 

She cannot fail of peace who bore 
Such peace with her away. 
































O sweet, calm face that seemed to wear 
The look of sins forgiven ! 

O voice of prayer that seemed to bear 
Our own needs up to heaven! 
































How reverent in our midst she stood, 
Or knelt in grateful praise! 

What grace of Christian womanhood. 
Was in her household ways ! 



































For still her holy living meant 
No duty left undone ; 

The heavenly and the human blent 
Their kindred loves in one. 























And if her life small leisure found 
For feasting ear and eye, 

And Pleasure, on her daily round, 
She passed unpausing by, 





























Yet with her went a secret sense 
Of all things sweet and fair, 

And Beauty’s gracious providence 
Refreshed her unaware. 





























She kept her line of rectitude 
With love’s unconscious ease ; 

Her kindly instincts understood 
All gentle courtesies. 
































An inborn charm of graciousness 
Made sweet her smile and tone, 

And glorified her simple dress 
With beauty not its own. 











































THE FRIEND. 


The dear Lord’s best interpreters 
Are humble human souls; 
The Gospel of a life like hers 
Is more than books or scrolls. 


. From scheme and creed the light goes out, 
The saintly fact survives ; 
The blessed Master none can doubt 
Revealed in holy lives. 





—— 





For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Mary Ann Kelty’s Address. 


(Concluded from page 341.) 


One word of affectionate and humble sugges- 
tion yet remains upon my spirit, to offer to the 
single-minded and upright among you, of whom 
I doubt not but there are many. Dear Friends, 
and honorable descendants of those who “ have 
been succorers of many, and of myself also,” 
suffer the word of exhortation, upon a point 
wherein it seems to me you are in some danger ; 
especially you who, in early life, are called to 
minister in holy things. It is that of mixing 
up the pure, distinct, interior principle of faith 
in the gift of God, as an invisible and spiritual 
thing, only to be known, apprehended, believed 
in, felt, and obeyed, by the inward senses of the 
new-born creature—I say, it is to be feared, 
that you occasionally mix and confound this 
precious, living thing, with the notional, histori- 
cal knowledge, which is to be picked up from 
the letter that describes it. If such be the case, 
you can never hope, whilst it continues, to meet 
with full acceptance at your Master's hands. 
He will have no clipping and paring down of 
his message. No trimming to suit the religious 
taste of the times. Remember that it was the 
marked distinction of the mystery from the 
history and the vast difference between the 
birth of Christ in the heart, to mere words and 
doctrines about it, which formed the whole of 
the Christianity preached by the primitive 
Friends; as, in point of fact, it forms the whole 
truth of the matter; just as the living man, and 
not his picture, forms the reality of his exist- 
ence. 

You must not suffer yourselves to be deluded 
with an idea that you are living in better times, 
as to religion, than your forefathers; and that 
the apostasy of which they spoke so frequently, 
and so forcibly, exists no longer; for assuredly, 
itexists in far greater strength of life than ever. 
In their times it was not the fashion to be re- 
ligious; knowledge was more circumscribed ; 
whilst the want of toleration in those who were 
at the helm of affairs, subjecting conscientious 
persons to the fiery ordeal of severe persecution, 


worship, was then generally the result of deep 
conviction. But it is not so now—‘ Many run 
to and fro, and knowledge is increased;” but 
with respect to that religion which your ances- 
tors preached and lived, and by the strength of 
which they were more than conquerors over all 
their foes, both inward and outward—where is 
it to be found? With most other religious pro- 
fessors beside yourselves, it has always been, as 
truth commonly is,a despised and rejected thing. 
So clearly does all experience confirm the dis- 
affection of mankind for truth, that we might 
well doubt the value of those religious principles, 
that met with no opposers. 

Take heed then, dear Friends, that you slide 
not insensibly into the religion of the day. Be- 
ware of outwardness in your ministrations. All 
the world are now worshipping in the outward 
court; but your profession calls upon you to 
‘measure the temple of God, and the altar, and 
them that worship within. 

















dissent to the authorized and national mode of 
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“But the court that is without the temple, 
leave out, and measure it not; for it ig given 
unto the Gentiles.” (Rev. xi: 1,2.) With them 
let it remain, and “let the dead bury their 
dead ;” but come ye forth in the strength of the 
Lord, to fight his battles. 

Oh there is much for you to do, and much for 
every honest-hearted man and woman in the 
land to do; and that, not by attacking the ene- 
my only in his open and visible camp of vice 
and abomination; for these are not now his 
most important strongholds. When there, we 
see and know what he is about; but he now sits 
enthroned where we neither see nor suspect hig 
presence; and our eye must be opened of the 
Lord, and our arm strengthened to resist him 
with a double portion of the spirit of holiness 
and power, if we hope to conquer him now. In 
a word, he has clothed himself with the mantle 
of religion. He has laid aside for awhile the 
character of “the roaring lion going about seek. 
ing whom he may devour;” for he has found 
out something in these intellectual times, which 
better answers his purpose. Satan is now the 
theologist. 

Every thing favors his assumption of this 
character. There is no fiery ordeal of persecu- 
tion to try the power of the spirits that are “up 
and doing.” And where is the appointed and 
proper antagonist of the serpent? Whereis the 
living spirit of the living God? Where is he 
who, in Elijah of old, troubled the false Israel, 
and who separated between the worshippers of 
Baal and of God? Alas! must it not be said 
that “Ephraim hath mixed himself with the 
people?” Is not the pleasant plant of the Lord 
crushed under the heavy weight of lifeless words 
and barren doctrines? Is not the deliverer si- 
lenced, and the usurper, who has assumed his 
likeness and stolen his sayings, set above him? 
Is there not, with much variation in the deserip- 
tion of it, yet virtually but one way, and one 
faith, and that a letter-learned and an outside 
faith? And is it not the work of the deceiver 
to keep it on the outside and to imprison it in 
the letter? Ah! doubt it not. Doubt not but 
he (this subtle theologian) will furnish a re 
ligion for the religious world; doubt not, but 
he will supply them with a plentiful store of 
external doctrine—an abundant flow of letter- 
learning—and an amplification of manuals of 
head-divinity. 

It is his day—his triumphant day—though 
the darkest hour of midnight upon the true 
Church of God; which sits, indeed, “ like a peli- 
can in the wilderness, or like the lonely sparrow 
on the housetop,” mourning for her beloved. 

What doth that desolate widow see, in all 
the pomp and paraphernalia of these imposing 
times? What does she hear in the din, and 
bustle, and talk about moral improvement? 
What doth she feel, when the way to the king- 
dom is made like the highways in the natural 
world, of such railroad facility, that a man may 
hear, and read, and talk himself into it, at 
pleasure? ota 

Oh, doth she not say in the spirits of the 
faithful, “ How is the gold become dim! how is 
the most fine gold changed! the stones of the 
sanctuary are poured out in the top of every 
street?” And oh, especially, to you, ye children 
of “her Nazarites, who were purer than snow— 
whiter than milk—and whose polishing was of 
sapphires ”—doth she not cry, “Awake—awake 
—shake yourselves from the dust—loose your 
selves from the bands of your neck, ye captive 
children of Zion?” 

Doth she not say 





“Stand up and plead my 
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| be valiant for the truth upon the earth?” From the “SuNDAY-ScHOOL T1MEs.” 
oh she not remind you that a cross is to be The Petrie Greek Papyri. 
horne—a cross that gives offence—even the cross on 6 es 
of boldly testifying to the light within. This is a 
the stone of stumbling, and rock of offence. Oh, 
heware that you pass it not by, as that with 
ghich you have nothing to do! The faith- 
fyl minister of truth must give offence, and if 
he gives it not, he cannot give the truth of 






































witnesses, generally for loans of money, pay- 
ment of which in money, or in kind, is promised 
at a fixed date. We find a penalty of fifty per 
cent. added to the debt, in case of delay. We 
read that the contract, signed and sealed, is de- 
livered either to a special keeper of records, or, 
in his absence, into the care of one of the wit- 
nesses, who undertakes to produce it in Court. 
Together with these contracts, I may mention 

a whole nest of wills, which, like most of these 
legal papers, must evidently have been official 
duplicates, written for the purposes of a court 
of archives, and not for the very autographs 
themselves. This is clear from the fact of their 
appearing in series, one beneath the other, on 
the columns of the papyrus rolls, and written, 
not in separate hands, but by the same clerk, 
upon their roll. We have thesolemn dating of 
these wills by the reigning king (either the 
second or the third Ptolemy), and queen, and 
by the priest of Alexander, and the priestess of 
the defied Arsinoe, queen of the second Ptolemy. 
This priest and priestess were annual, and their 
names marked the year, when there was no fixed 
and universal era, like our B.C. or A. D. Then 
comes the description of the testator, almost al- 
ways a veteran with scars,a Greek, a Mace- 
donian, a Carian, a Thracian, as the case may 
be, of such an age, of such a complexion and 
hair. Then the formula: “ May I be vouchsafed 
to live on in good health, and mind my own 
affairs; but should anything human happen to 
me, I bequeath,” ete. ‘There is not one word of 
religion in this formula; not one hint that the 
Ptolemaic Greek expected, like the old Egyptian, 
to be judged hereafter according to his works. 

It was a godless society, worshipping no 
higher deities than their deified kings and queens, 
and sometimes bequeathing money for their wor- 
ship,—never, so far as I have gone, for any 
charitable or useful public object. 

The property bequeathed is not often specified, 
the usual form being: “ All that I have I leave 
to my son, and nothing to anybody else.” When 
particulars are given, and not lost by the frac- 
tures of the papyrus, we find them very various. 

“ My house in Alexandria,” “ my property in 
the potteries,” in the lime-kilns near Arsinoe,” 
“the money I have out at interest,” “my horse 
and armor,” etc. In one case a number of special 
articles of dress and of ornament are enumerated, 
which came in with a wife’s dowry, and which 
the son and heir must return or pay for. There 
follows usually the appointment of the crown as 
executor, probably on account of the military 
character of the colonists, and then six witnesses, 
described as to their rank and appearance. 

The private correspondence, or, rather, I should 
say, the letters from private individuals, are very 
various. We have letters from a son to his 
father, inquiring affectionately for his health, 
begging him to come to see the writer, and giving 
an account of his money allowances; we have 
letters of introduction, but very mutilated. More 
frequently are the business letters, especially to 
Cleon, the chief architect or surveyor-general of 
the province, concerning quarries and canals, 
concerning complaints of workmen, and the in- 
justices of overseers. So also to the governor of 
the province, Aphthonetus, we have several pe- 
titions begging him to hear the case which had 
been laid before him, and not leave the writers 
in distress or in jail. It is evident that the law’s 
delays were serious indeed, when there was no 
habeas corpus act, and the complainant tells us 
that he was pining away in confinement. We 
have also the complaints of various officials that 
they are subject to expenses which they cannot 




































The Petrie papyri, which I have been sepa- 
rating, deciphering and sorting for the last 
eighteen months, were not found lying inside 
the coffins, but were actually the coffins them- 
selves. For in Egypt wood was scarce; every 
tree was required either for fruit or for shade, 
and so we may assume that wood for such pur- 
poses as coffins would be expensive, and not 
oe procured. Hence the coffin-makers de- 
vised the ingenious expedient of molding the 
coffin to fit the human form by laying together 
layers of paper, either simply or with glue, and 
then covering the surface, on both sides, with a 
coat of Nile mud, upon which they printed 
designs and figures. Such were the coffins used 
in the village now represented by the mounds 
called Tell Gurob, from which Petrie took some 
thirty or forty of these cases. Finding, while 
examining the fractures of one of the cases, that 
edges of papyrus with writing appeared within, 
he began to separate the layers, and found pieces 
and patches of writing. Here, then, was the 
possibility of a great discovery. 

But the separation of the layers is a task of 
great delicacy and difficulty. In the first place, 
the outer coat of clay or mud must be washed 
off; and when the writing is turned outward, it 
is almost impossible to wash off the clay with- 
out effacing the writing. Again, where glue 
was employed, not only is it hopeless to sever 
the layers without destroying them, but the 
whole texture is riddled by worms, which have 
gone in search of the glue, and have reduced 
the papyrus almost to powder. M. Petrie, in 
spite of these difficulties, succeeded in separating 
many pieces, seldom large pieces; for the coffin- 
makers cut up the rolls or pages in order to lay 
them conveniently around the curved surfaces 
of the case, which imitated the human figure in 
a rough way. Often, of course, we were able to 
find pieces of the same document severed, and 
so brought together the parts of shattered sen- 
tences. 

When Petrie returned, last autumn, to Egypt, 
to prosecute his researches, he sent me a con- 
siderable number of head pieces and feet pieces 
and breast surfaces, all painted to imitate a 
draped or swathed human figure. It is in the 
separating of these, the deciphering of them, 
and the explanation of them, that I have spent 
one of the most interesting years of my life. 

The great majority of the fragments are por- 
tions of household accounts, often different ac- 
counts on back and front, and seldom, if ever, 
found complete. To supply the missing part of 
an account, is, of course, impossible; and so we 
have not been able to obtain much by this great 
body of fragments. 

We have also recovered a large assortment of 
the symbols used for figures by these Greeks. 
More important is the large list of proper names, 
Egyptian, Geeek, Macedonian, nay, even Persian 
and Jewish; for these nationalities were com- 
prised in the great mixture of peoples whom 
Alexander settled in his new kingdom on the 
Nile. 

If so much can be gained from fragments of 
accounts, may we not expect more from papers 
of higher interest? I shall begin to ascend the 
scale, and say a word concerning the contracts, 
or records of legal arrangements, which are only 
fragments, also. They give us accurate dates, 
so fixing beyond cavil the great age of the 
manuscripts. They give us the names of the 


ee I yet pleased men,” says Paul, “I should 
not be the servant of Christ.” (Gal. i: 10.) 
Beware then that you suffer not the subtle ser- 
pent to beguile you with seducing words, as 
though your ministry should be such as suits 
the fashion of the day. Hearken not to him, 
when he fixes upon some roughness in the shell, 
and so would cajole you to believe, there was no 
soundness in the fruit your ancestors brought 
forth. Rude and unpolished as to the outward, 
no doubt, many of them were—but all glorious 
within, their clothing was of wrought gold, in 
theeyes of Him who “is fairer than the children 
of men.” 

Yes, ye departed saints—ye spirits of the just 
made perfect, how beautiful to the enlightened 
eye is your memorial! Ye were God’s building; 
and of that edifice which the Almighty rears, 
how truly doth one amongst you thus express 
the character. * 

“Into thy holy building, O God! into thy 
heavenly building, into the spiritual Jerusalem, 
which thou rearest and buildest up in the Spirit, 
fo unclean or defiled thing can enter; nor is 
there any room there for that which loves and 
makes a lie! Without, indeed, are swine and 
dogs, vulturous eyes, and crooked serpents, who 
make a show of what they are not, and lay 
claim to that which belongs not to them. But 
within are the children—within is the heaven- 
lybirth, even the new creation of God in Christ 

esus. 

“For God doth not strip his people, and 
gather them out of the spirit of this world, that 
they should be empty and desolate for ever; 
but He gathers them into, and fills them with 
his own Spirit; fills them with light, fills them 
with life, fills-them with holiness, fills them 
with righteousness, fills them with peace and 
joy in believing and obeying the Gospel ! 

“And in this Spirit is the kingdom known, 
which is not of this world—the inward king- 
dom, the spiritual kingdom, the everlasting 
kingdom !—where the everlasting throne is near, 
and the everlasting power revealed! and the 
Lord God Omnipotent reigns in the hearts of 
his! and other lords do not reign, but their 
horns are broken —and the horn of God’s 
Anointed exalted, who sits ruling as king on his 
holy hill of Zion!—and they that have suffered 
with Him, and gone through great tribulation, 
do reign with Him—blessed be his name for 
ever! Amen!” 

Such, dear Friends, was the testimony of one 
who had been a workman in the raising of this 
holy edifice—“a workman that needed not to be 
ashamed.” Oh that the same Holy Spirit which 
spoke and taught in him, may rest upon you; 
and that in this day of outwardness of observa- 
tion—and ery of lo here! and lothere! you may 
be found faithful—giving forth that, and that 
only which you have received, and that not of 
man, nor by any of the natural workings of your 
own minds; “but by the revelation of Jesus 
Christ !” 


_— 


* Isaac Penington. See his Letters, published by 
J. Barclay, p. 84. 
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bear. Thus the royal gooseherds write to com- 
plain that a requisition of sixteen geese had been 
made by an official visiting the district,—I sup- 
pose for his entertainments, and that, if this kind 
of thing is allowed to go on, they will be unable 
to perform their duties to the king. 

We have on small scraps receipts to bankers, 
or bankers’ agents, for money ; receipts for don- 
key boys or coachmen for fodder and for pay ; 
depositions of witnesses in lawsuits,—all of them 
mutilated, but all of them sufficient to give us 
glimpses into the life of the rich province of the 
Fayoum at this period of its occupation by the 
veterans of the Ptolemies and by the Jews. 





Natural History, Science, etc. 


Ocean Depths.—The researches and especially 
the deep sea soundings of late times have given 
us much information respecting the floor of the 
ocean. Although there are some submarine 
mountains and deep valleys, yet the general sur- 
face of the ocean bottom is that of a gently un- 
dulating plain. The average depth of all the 
oceans is somewhat less than two and a half 
miles. The Pacific Ocean averages about 1,100 
feet deeper than the Atlantic. The North At- 
lantic is deeper than the South Atlantic ; and 
the Arctic Ocean grows shallower as the Pole is 
approached. 

The sea bed for hundreds of miles from land 
has been filled up to an enormous extent by the 
dark-colored soft muds brought down by the 
Congo and Niger Rivers. 

The naturalists on the fish steamer Albatross 
in the Pacific have found that the forms of sea 
life in the upper waters may descend to a depth 
of about 1,200 feet; and that then there suc- 
ceeds a barren zone, and no animals are found 
till within about 300 feet of the bottom. 

In the Black Sea there is no organic life be- 
low a depth of 600 feet, the lower stratum of 
water being impregnated with sulphuretted hy- 
drogen. 


The Banana Trade.—Four years ago H. Du- 
mois & Co. purchased thirty-five square miles 
of forest land in Cuba. They have cleared 
about half of the land and planted 9,600 acres 
with bananas — 2,400,000 fruit-bearing trees. 
During the busy season a vessel load of bananas 
arrives in New York almost daily and dis- 
charges her cargo of 12,000 bunches. The 
company, it is said, will export from Cuba the 
present year 1,500,000 bunches of bananas. 


A Saw-mill Accident.—In sawing an ash log 
in a mill at Xenia, Ohio, a sound was heard 
which created some alarm, and it was found 
that every tooth of the large saw in the mill 
was gone, leaving nothing but a round piece of 
steel. When the log was split open, buried in 
its very heart was found an iron wedge, which 
the saw had cut in two. The log was 2} feet 
through, and the wedge had been in the tree 
evidently for as many as fifty years. 


A Mathematical Prodigy.—Reuben Field, a 


native of Missouri, is a strong, heavy-set man of 


forty-five. He has never been at school, be- 
cause regarded as an idiot. He can neither 
read nor write, and his reasoning powers have 
never been developed. But he is able, as if by 
instinct, to solve difficult arithmetical problems. 
He has been given such problems as the follow- 
ing: “The circumference of the earth is in 
round numbers 25,000 miles. How many flax- 
seed, allowing 12 to the inch, will it require to 
reach around it?” Although ignorant of figures 
on the blackboard, within a minute he returns 


the answer—19,008,000,000. If the distance to 
the sun, or any of the planets, is taken, he an- 
swers with as great ease. 






























tell the time at any hour, day or night, without 
missing it even one minute. If awakened out 
of deep sleep in the darkness of night, and asked 
the time, he gives it at once. 


entific American by N. T. Allison, of Columbus, 
Kansas. 


the most convincing and remarkable evidences 
that animals can talk to each other was wit- 
nessed a few days ago on the farm of William 
Seymore. Seymore has two dogs which are ac- 
customed to remain in the barns and have be- 
come firm friends with the horses. To such an 
extent has this friendship progressed that when 
any of the horses or either of the dogs have been 
away from home for any time, immediately on 
their return they rush together and rub noses 
and give other evidence of delight at meeting. 
The dogs and horses go to the pasture together 
and return home at evening in company. This 
remarkable and close friendship has been noted 
by many and much commented upon, but the 
climax was reached when one of the dogs came 
rushing from a small piece of timber about half 
a mile from the barn. He ran hurriedly up to 
the other dog and whined and barked in a queer 
manner and then ran to the house. 


and started off on a run to the woods as fast as 
he could go. The first dog hunted around the 
place until he found Seymore, and then by barks 
and strange antics attracted his attention and 
started back toward the timber. 


the two dogs apparently held conversation, and 


straight into the woods, and there Seymore found 


second dog was sitting at its head licking its 





Distribution of Friends’ Books, 


A few months since, a copy of “ Pi 2 
moted,” vol. 5, the new ethedles of Biocajas 
cal Sketches, issued last year by the Book Com. 
mittee, was sent to a Friend residing in Australia, 
It drew from him the following appreciative 
response : 


What is still more remarkable is, that he can 


First Month 18th, 1892, 

Dear Frrenp:—Though unknown to me, 
yet beloved for the Gospel’s sake, I write to 
thank thee for the volume received some time 
back—* Piety Promoted,” vol. 5 — and thank 
thee very heartily. The design of the work 
strikes me as very good and it is carried ou, 
excellently, although of some of the characters 
one longs to learn more details; they seem to 
have been so lovely, made so because they wore 
“the white linen which is the righteousness of 
saints,” the “beauty of holiness.” To me there 
has always been a special attractiveness in the 
lives and the piety of your people; more par. 
ticularly so in the case of those in humblerlife, 
the country people as distinct from those dwel- 
ling in cities, 

My own lot has always been to dwell in towns, 
and to follow trade, but my desires were towards 
a country life and for country meetings. In 
your land, it seems to me, you have been favored 
with a succession of gifted worthies who, sprung 
from rural life and the simpler customs of such 
life, have shown forth the beauty of the Quaker 
ideal worthily, and labored nobly in the cause 
of Truth. All honor to such. May Americg 
never be without such witnesses, and may the 
standard of Quakerism which is the noblest, 
simplest, purest, and completest Christianity ex- 
tant, long be maintained and displayed before 
the world, which seems more and more to need 
its beneficent principles. 

We are only a small Body in this land of 
Australia, scattered widely and isolated, but we 
are trying to build up so far as we can, and at 
any rate to resist the detriting effects of modern 
worldliness. What the future of our Society 
may be none can tell, only we trust the great 
Head of the Church to work out his own pur- 
poses in his own way and time. We of the 
earlier and the pioneers of the Society are fast 
passing away, few are now left, and very few 
years will see all gone from this scene. Will 
the younger generation, who have known noth- 
ing ie experience of the English Meetings and 
corporate life that is connected therewith, will 
they retain the distinctive character of the Body, 
or will they seek to assimilate it to the models 
they see around them? Who can tell? 

Though we have no communication with 
Philadelphia, yet we feel there exists a bond 
that unites us, and a real interest in your wel- 
fare; from some of the other Yearly Meetings 
of your continent we have occasionally received 
very kindly greetings. 

Again thanking thee for thy very welcome 
gift, which has been entirely and appreciatingly 
read and which forms a frequent companion, 
aud profitable, 

I desire to remain thy friend, 
J. A. HorsPatt. 

Kent Roap, SuRREY HILis, MELBOURNE, 

AUSTRALIA, 


The above account was furnished to the Sei- 


Language Among Dogs.—Probably one of 


The second dog at once jumped to his feet 


Seymore paid little attention to him until he 
was told what had occurred at the barn, where 


then he followed to the woods. The dog went 


that one of his horses had fallen down in a small 

water-course, which was so narrow and steep 

that it was impossible for the animal to rise. 
The horse was lying perfectly still, while the 


face and showing by its attentions that it in- 
tended to comfort the horse all that was in its 
power. The fact that the horse was lying in 
an out-of-the-way place, with the additional fact 
that the second dog did not hesitate, but went 
directly to where it had fallen, was plain evi- 
dence of the fact that the first dog had told the 
story and given directions for finding the horse 
that was in trouble. 





Selected for “THE FRIEND.” 


THERE is one thing it would be well to re- 
member, and I pray the Lord to help me to 
recollect it and act accordingly—which is when 
any thing presents itself to the mind as being 
wrong, and then doubts arise as whether this 
feeling may not be a mistake; for instance, in 
eating, we may think we have enough, but still 
want more; then I say is the time to remember 
that our stay in this world is short, and that it 
is better to deny ourselves a small gratification 
than to be in danger of disobeying the voice of 
Christ—that inward monitor. If we were more 
spiritual we should not find so much difficulty 
in denying self. I never feel better satisfied 
than when on such occasions I give up and take 
up the Cross as to that particular. Surely this 
satisfactory feeling must be the consequence of 
well doing. Joun M. WHIrtAtt. 


—_—_—_— Oe" 

THE doctrine of the Gospel, that we must be 
made free from sin; and the dangerous conse 
quence of supposing that we may continue i 
sin with impunity, because Christ suffered for 
our sins, the just for the unjust, that He might 
bring us to God, was brought to view. 

W. Evans. 
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For “THE FRIEND.” 
Suffering for the Truth. 


The following letter, addressed to Margaret 
Haines, a woman much esteemed in her genera- 
tion, was written by a Friend who suffered im- 
prisonment on account of our testimony against 
yar, having read, under appointment, at the 
close of the public meeting, a document issued 
by the Meeting for Sufferings, dissuading Friends 
from taking part in the Revolutionary struggle, 
or enlisting in such service. J. E.R. 


Deak FRIEND: 

Thine of the 18th ult. came to hand, the con- 
tents whereof were very acceptable, and are 
gratefully remembered, and as thou was pleased 
to mention in the postscript, thy apprehension of 
my unsociableness toward thee in time past, and 
my companion having wrote to thee a few days 
since, conceive it to be my duty to trouble thee 
with the following lines, to remove thy suspicion 
of unkindness. I may now inform thee, that 
through the mercy of the all-wise Giver and 
Dispenser of every good and perfect gift, that I 
continue to enjoy my health, and .to witness 
patience in a good degree to bear the present 
treatment which the present adversaries of Truth 
have been permitted to inflict on me, and have 
to acknowledge that such is the condescension 
of Him, whom I desire to serve, that I am at 
times made to partake of that peace which our 
Lord promised to give unto his followers ; where 
the prison house is as a pleasant place, and the 
iron grates and huge bolts, which strike terror 
in the transgressor, appear as ornaments to the 
room; and as affliction hath a tendency to 
humble the creaturely part in us, have a hope 
attimes that I may so improve under the present 
dispensation, as to witness my heart yet more 
contrited, and my natural will thoroughly sub- 
jected to the will of the great Creator—a state 
which I believe to be attainable, as we patiently 
abide under the operation of that Power, which 
isable to regulate and bring us into right order 
before Him. Thus having expressed myself to 
one whom I esteem to be a mother in Israel, 
shall conclude with saying, that should be pleased 
thou would be so far disengaged from the many 
things, as to pay a visit to my dear wife, and 
with my kind love remain thy obliged and 

Affectionate friend, 
Tuomas REDMAN. 
GLovcester, Common Prison, Third Mo., 1777. 


P.S.—My fellow prisoner desires his love to 
thee, and may add for thy information, that we 
are at present engaged in necessary business, 
which we believe is better than to spend our time 
idly. T. R. 





_Iva recent article in the “ Magazine of Chris- 
tian Literature,” Marvin R. Vincent, D.D., uses 
the following language in speaking of the Bible: 

It even nowhere calls itself by itself, the Word 
of God; the fact that it insists on experience 
rather than on knowledge, or on knowledge 
through experience ; the fact that it emphasizes 
character above all things and gathers up its 


whole teaching into the perfect manhood of 


Jesus Christ—all this seems to me to be point- 
ing to one truth, which has been blurred and 
hidden by the smoke of the fierce conflict over 
Book—the truth that God’s great primary 
Urpose in revelation was not to set forth a book, 
ut to set forth a God-man, to the end that men 
might believe on the Lord Jesus, might be con- 
formed to the image of the Eternal Son, and 
might thus be saved. 
Christ is more than the Book; to be in Christ 


and like Christ is more than to have a correct 
theory of inspiration ; and the great consumma- 
tion of God’s movement in human history, while 
it will gloriously vindicate the truthfulness of 
the Book, will be not the Book on the throne 
but the Lamb in the midst of the throne, with 
every knee bent and every tongue confessing 
that Christ is Lord. 


tures—creatures of intelligence should fail to 
agree with Him in the matter of being happy. 
Man was not made to be miserable, when, 
around him his Creator and all-wise Benefactor 
has scattered blessings innumerable. 


the out-door world! 
miration exclaim—* The rolling year is full of 
thee. Forth in the pleasing spring thy beauty 
walks. 
the loveliness and beauty which mortals behold, 
how strange that any should fail “to look 
through nature up to nature’s God!”—failing 
to love Him because of not knowing Him? 
Not having the heart's affections placed upon 
Him, who alone is worthy of love supreme. 
Christians should meditate in his law in order 
to enjoy Him—talk of his wondrous works, har- 
monize in feeling with the man of olden time, 
who, inspired of God, said—* Walk about Zion, 
and go round about her; tell the towers thereof. 
Mark well her bulwarks, consider her palaces ; 
tell it to the generation following. For this God 


THE FRIEND. 























For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Happiness, 
What a pity! pity indeed, that God’s crea- 


Look abroad now and behold the beauties of 
Who cannot but with ad- 


Thy tenderness and love.” With all 


is our God for ever and ever: He will be our 


guide even unto death.” 


This constitutes true happiness. “This is life 


eternal—to know thee the only true God and 
Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent.” 


P. R. Grrrorp. 
ProvIDENcE, Fifth Month 9, 1892. 





Items, 


The Tract Association of Friends of Philadelphia. 
—From the printed report of this Association for 
the year ending Third Month 1, 1892, we learn 
that the distribution of tracts during the past year 
was 99,863. They had also disposed of 4,493 Alma- 
nacs, 1,123 Sermon on the Mount, 996 Proverbs of 
Solomon, 6,187 Juvenile Books, 119 Biographical 
Sketches and Anecdotes, 112 Musings and Memor- 
ies, and sundry other of their publications. 

Four of the series of tracts have been cancelled 
and new ones put in their place. A change has 
also been made in the series for children. 

The receipts for the year have been $923.11, and 
the expenditures $984.68. 

The present series includes 177 different tracts, 
which furnish a large variety of interesting and 
valuable reading matter, adapted to various states 
and conditions. Any Friends desiring tracts for 
distribution can obtain them by calling at the Book 
Store, No. 304 Arch Street, Philadelphia, or by 
sending a written request to the agent, Jacub Smed- 
ley, at that address. 

We recommend the subject to the notice of our 
readers. 


Exhibition of Indians.—The Indian Rights Asso- 
ciation has sent to the President of the United 
States a remonstrance against permitting a theatri- 
cal company to take from their reservation a party 
of Sioux Indians for exhibition purposes. It was 


drawn forth by information that the Secretary of 


the Interior had granted such authority to a “‘ Wild 
West Company.” 


London Yearly Meeting.—The London Friend of 


Fourth Month 29th, contains a communication ae. 
gesting that the Yearly Meeting be sometimes held 


at other places than London, so as to give the great 


body of Friends who reside in the North of Eng- 


land a better opportunity for attending once in a 
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while. The time and cost now required prevent 


many of those at a distance from going to the an- 
nual solemnity. 


War.—William B. Osborne, a Methodist minis- 
ter, writing from London to the Christian Standard 
of this city, thus remarks: 
of this horrible science of war, and never more so 
than since I have been in London, where the great 
cathedrals and parks and public places are filled 
with statues and monuments of the great captains 
and heroes in the numberless wars that England 
has waged on every sea and land beneath the sun 
for more than a thousand years—some of them for 
the most infamous purposes, such as forcing the 
opium curse on China. Let us have done with this 
worship of the god of War.” 


“For one I am weary 


THE FRIEND. 


FIFTH MONTH 28, 1892. 





In 1844, the late William Evans paid a re- 


ligious visit in New York State. In his Journal 
he gives the following notice of exercises at 
Farmington: 


“Was at the meeting at Farmington, com- 


posed chiefly of Friends, who are warm and 
active advocates for the freedom of the colored 
people, and of the total disuse of ardent spirits. 
They spend much time in discussing these topics; 
lecturing upon them, and attending meetings 
held for the purpose. 
that dwelling almost exclusively upon these 
subjects, there is a danger of getting from under 
the government of Truth; and that daily exer- 
cise of mind which is necessary for our spiritual 
growth ; in which the voice of the true Shepherd 
is heard, and we are led along by Him in the 
way and work which He allots to the various 


There is reason to fear, 


members of his Church.” 

We believe the Spirit of Christ raises a testi- 
mony in the hearts of his children against sla- 
very, intemperance and other moral evils; and 
that they are often called upon to take active 
measures in opposition to them; but yet in these 
things, as well as in the ordinary business of 
life, and in intellectual and scientific pursuits, 
a care is needed to maintain that daily exercise 
of mind and watching to hear the voice of the 
true Shepherd “ which is necessary for our spir- 
itual growth.” This humble and submissive 
state is often irksome and distasteful, and per- 
sons gladly turn from it to some more active 
engagement, which, not being the thing called 
for at the time by oyr Heavenly Father, will 
not yield true peace. We apprehend there are 
few persons of much religious experience who 
have not been conscious of this danger, and 
been tempted to turn from that deep introver- 
sion of mind into which the spirit would lead 
them, and to substitute for it, reading the Scrip- 
tures, religious conversation, or some other thing 
which had a show of good. Not but what these 
things are right in themselves in their proper 
place and season, but are used in such cases as 
excuses to shun the appointed work of the soul 
at the time. 

We believe a care on this point is needful for 
Yearly Meetings as well as for individuals. 
The crown of our religious assemblies is the 
presence of a Divine Power, which brings the 
living members into exercise and travail for 
the growth of their members in religious ex- 
perience, and for the arising into dominion of 
the life of Christ. This travail of spirit should 
be maintained throughout their sittings, even in 
the transaction of the more formal parts of the 
business. There is evidently at the present day 
a tendency to substitute for this, attention to 
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various schemes of benevolence or moral reform, 
embracing such subjects as peace, temperance, 
education, the use of tobacco, &c. We recently 
saw a letter from an intelligent Friend in Eng- 
land, who said, that such philanthropic subjects 
“fill up our meetings, till true discipline stands 
afar off, and equity cannot enter or true judg- 
ment prevail.” 

It is not surprising that such results should 
follow, for these subjects appeal to our natural 
benevolent feelings, and many persons feel them- 
selves at liberty to express their views thereon, 
who would hesitate to give utterance to remarks 
on more weighty matters, unless they felt a 
clearer evidence of Divine requiring. The con- 
sequence is, that the religious weight of the 
meeting is lowered, and it becomes in less degree 
a season for spiritual refreshment. 


The following information has been forwarded 
for insertion in “THe Frrenp,” by our friend 
John W. Foster, of Westerly, Rhode Island : 

New England Yearly Meeting of Friends, 
held at Westerly, R. I., will commence with 
Select Meeting on the 11th of Sixth Month, 
1892, at 11 a.m.; Public Meetings on First- 


day the 12th, and Meetings for Business on the 
13th. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep Srates.—It has been announced at the 
State Department that the American personnel of the 
Bering Sea arbitration has been fully decided upon. 
As heretofore announced, the arbitrators on the part 
of the United States are Justice John M. Harlan and 
Senator. John T. Morgan. Ex-Minister John W. Fos- 
ter is the agent of the United States. He will have 
charge of the preparation of the case and counter-case, 
and be the official representative of the United States 
before the Board of Arbitration. The counsel for the 
United States consist of ex-Minister E. J. Phelps, 
James C. Carter, of New York, and Judge Henry W. 
Blodgett, of Chicago. 

President Harrison issued a proclamation on the 
20th inst., informing the people of the United States 
that Guatemala had established reciprocity with this 
country, and naming the articles that will in future be 
admitted free of duty to the Central American Re- 
public. 

It is announced that the Spanish Government has 
raised the embargo against American pork. 

The low-lying portions of Sioux City, Iowa, were 
inundated on the morning of the 18th inst. by “a great 
wave,” due, perhaps, to a cloud burst coming down 
the Floyd River, which flows through the centre of 
the city. A warning of the approaching flood was 
given, but few ofthe inhabitants heard it. Within an 
incredibly short space of time the water had risen 
above the first floors, and thepeople fled panic-stricken 
to the higher ground. It is reported that thirty-nine 
persons were drowned, and 8,000 persons are said to 
have been driven from their homes. 

The flood swept the Union Stock Yards away, de- 
stroyed many houses in the city and damaged railroad 
property to the extent of $200,000. 

The Sioux City, Iowa, Relief Committee have de- 
cided to issue an appeal to the benevolent people of 
the country for aid, it having been ascertained that 
the losses by the floods far excve1 the first estimates. 

The liquor sellers of Sioux City, Iowa, recently 
closed by Mayor Pierce, have offered the city $10,000 
for the flood fund if allowed to resume business. The 
mayor has refused to consider the offer. 

An estimate of the financial loss caused by the flood 
in the upper Mississippi River has been made and the 
figures are astounding. They show: St. Louis County, 
$3,000,000; St. Louis city, $1,000,000; St. Charles 
County, $2,000,000; the American Bottom, from Alton, 
Ill., to Cairo, $5,000,000. Totals, $11,000,000. 

The Secretary of War has authorized the Chief of 

Engineers to use Government boats upon all Western 
rivers tosave human life where residents of the flooded 
districts are in danger. 

The Colfax West Side Citizen states that platinum 
has been discovered in the Black Hills near Rapid 
City, S. D. 

A number of stone idols, supposed to be 600 years 
old, and of a type differing from any heretofore dis- 


covered, have been unearthed among Aztec ruins in 
New Mexico. 

The number of deaths reported in this city last week 
was 432: 229 males and 203 females. (The previous 
week there were 443, and the week ending Fifth Mo. 
14, 1891, there were 423.) From consumption there 
were 47 deaths; pneumonia, 46; diphtheria, 31; dis- 
eases of the heart, 27 ; old age, 19 ; casualties, 17 ; scarlet 
fever, 16; marasmus, 15; apoplexy, 14; Bright’s dis- 
ease, 13; inflammation of the brain, 13; bronchitis, 
13; convulsions, 11; inanition, 11, and cholera infan- 
tum, 10. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 2’s, 100 a 102; 4’s, 117 a 118; 
currency 6’s, 109 a 119. 

Corron was quiet but steady, on a basis of 7§c. per 
pound for middling uplands. 

Freep.—Winter bran, in bulk, $17.50 a $18.50; 
spring do., in bulk, spot, $17.00 a $17.50. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.65 a $3.00; do., extras, 
$3.00 a $3.50; No.2 winter family, $3.65 a $3.90; 
Pennsylvania, roller, straight, $4.15 a $4.40; Western 
winter, clear, $4.15 a $4.40; do. do., straight, $4.40 a 
$4.70; winter patent, $4.70 a $4.90; Minnesota, clear, 
$3.75 a $4.10; do., straight, $4.25 a $4.50; do., patent, 
$4.60 a $4.90; do. favorite brands, higher. Rye flour 
was inactive and barely steady, at $4.00 per barrel for 
choice Pennsylvania. 

Gratn.—No. 2 red wheat, 93} a 94 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 55 a 55} cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 393 a 40 cts. 

Beer CatrLe.—Extra, 4} a 5 cts; good, 43 a 48 
cts.; medium, 4 a 4} cts.; common, 3} a 33 cts.; culls, 
3} a 3} cts.; fat cows, 24 a 35 cts. 

SHEEP AND LamBs.—Clipped sheep, 3 a 5j cts. 
Clipped lambs, 4 a 7 cts. 

Hoes.—Good Chicago, at 7 cts.; Western, at 6} a 6} 
cts.; State, at 63 cts. 

Forreign.—Lord Salisbury, in a speech which he 
delivered on the 18th inst. at Hastings, counselled the 
working men to follow the example set them by nations 
and substitute arbitration for the violent methods 
which were sometimes adopted for settling labor dis- 

utes. 

He said that a grave matter, in which the prosperity 
of the country was involved, was the question of free 
trade. “The attitude which we have taken in regard- 
ing it disloyal to the glorious and sacred doctrines of 
free trade to levy duties on anybody for the sake of 
anything we get thereby, may be noble, but it is not 
businesslike. On these terms you will and do get 
nothing. If you intend to hold your own in this con- 
flict of tariffs, you must be prepared to refuse nations 
who injure you access to your markets. We complain 
most of the United States, and it happens that the 
United States mainly furnishes us with articles which 
are essential to the good of the people, and with raw 
material which is essential to our manufactures. We 
cannot exclude either without serious injury to our- 
selves. I am not prepared, in order to punish other 
countries, to inflict dangerous wounds on ourselves. 
We must confine ourselves to those matters wherein 
we will not suffer much whether importation continues 
or diminishes. While we cannot raise the price of 
food and raw material, there is an enormous mass of 
imports, such as wine, spirits, silk, gloves and laces, 
from countries besides the United States, which are 
merely luxuries, and of which a diminished consump- 
tion could be risked in order to secure access to the 
markets of our neighbors. I shall expect to be ex- 
communicated for propounding such a doctrine, but I 
am bound to say that I think the free traders have 
gone too far.” 

The Durham Miners’ Federation has issued a mani- 
festo, which says that the attempt to effect a settlement 
with the masters has failed; that the deadlock has 
consequently been accentuated, and that the whole 
responsibility for the awful struggle that is now in- 
evitable rests upon the masters. The manifesto im- 
plores the men “not to resort to violence, although 
the masters intend to starve you into acceptance of 
their terms,” and concludes with an appeal for sub- 
scriptions. 

General sympathy is expressed with the miners 
since the masters refused a ten per cent. advance in 
pay. 

Baron de Worms, Parliamentary Secretary of the 
Colonial Office, read a telegram in the House of Com- 
mons on the afternoon of the 20th inst., fully confirm- 
ing the terrible hurricane at Mauritius. The dispatch 
read by Baron de Worms said that one-third of the 
capital city, Port Louis, was destroyed. Among the 
buildings wrecked were the Royal College and twenty- 
four worship-houses. Many sugar mills in the coun- 


try were completely demolished, and the valuable 


apo ved a in the grinding of the cane and 
in boiling the product, vacuum pans, co i 
were badly dmagéd. ; en 

It is known says the dispatch, that in the ci 
Port Louis alone 600 niaiaitn were killed. lane 
various country districts thus far heard from 300 per. 
sons lost their lives, and these figures are more t an 
likely to be added to when news is received from the 
remote districts in the mountains. It is believed that 
when the death roll is completed it will be found that 
over 1,200 persons were killed in this most dreadful 
of all hurricanes that have visited the island. 

The reduction of the French bank rate, which has 
stood at three since Second Month, 1889, and only 
changed eight times in ten years, together with the 
expected lowering of the Berlin rate, proves that the 
plethora of the money is universal. The French bank 
holds gold of the value of £61,500.000, and silver to 
the amount of £51,500,000. Credit speculation ap- 
pears to be suffering throughout the world. 

Since the Franco-Prussian war Germany has spent : 
$2,200,000,000 on her army and navy. 

Gatchkowsky, the proprietor of the quack medicine 
“Vitaline,” the use of which is alleged tu have caused 
the death of General Gresser, Prefect of St. Petersburg 
and a number of other Russians high in authority, has 
been released by the police. His release was made 
pending an analysis of the alleged cure-all. 

The London Telegraph's Vienna correspondent says : 
“There is no doubt that General Gresser, the Police 
Prefect of St. Petersburg, was the victim of a plot, of 
which Gatchkowski was innocent, and that the plot- 
ters tampered with the ‘ Vitaline,’ with which General 
Gresser was treated. Two plans had been formed to 
remove Gresser within the past six months. His 
treatment of criminals and suspects was barbarous, 
He addressed authors and journalists like common 
laborers, and often banished them without a trial. 
He introduced the system of torture of non-political 
prisoners in all prisons. All attempts to persuade the 
Emperor to remove him failed.” 

Dispatches have been received in Odessa telling of 
a catastrophe caused by an earthquake in Transcav- 
casia. Three villages near Evian have been destroyed 
and twenty-seven persons have been killed and a large 
number of others injured. 

A dispatch from Teheran states that cholera is raging 
along the Afghan-Persian frontier for a distance of a 
hundred miles south of Meshed. 


NOTICES. 

Frrenps’ Instirute Excurstons.—Excursions are 
planned for Seventh-days in the Fifth Month, and 
probably one in the Sixth Month. Send names and 
addresses to Friends’ Institute, 1305 Arch Street, for 
particulars. 


WANTED, a qualified teacher to take charge of a 
Monthly Meeting School. Address, 
Lucy S. SATrERTHWAITE, 
Fallsington, Bucks Co., Pa. 
ELuen M. Moon, 
Morrisville, Bucks Co., Pa. 


The friend who selected the article under the head- 
ing of John Audland, requests it mentioned that it 
was written by an English friend, Frances Anne Budge 


WANTED—A teacher, man or woman, as Principal 
of Haddonfield Monthly Meeting School. The locality 
is thought a promising one for an energetic teacher. 

Application may be made to 
Samvuev A. Bacon. 
Saran NICHOLSON. 
Haddonfield, N. J. 
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Diep, at the residence of his son-in-law, Nathan 
Hill, Jewell County, Kansas, Second Month 16th, 
1892, of paralysis, THomAs Pickett, aged seventy- 
eight years and three months, a member ot Walnut 
Creek Monthly Meeting. He had been paralized in 
one side for over four years, and often said, when the 
right time came he would be glad to be released, but 
hoped he might have patience to wait until the right 
time. He was a diligent attender of meetings as long 
as he was able, and was often concerned to exhort 
Friends to more faithfulness in the discharge of every 
duty. He was a strong believer in the ancient faith 
as taught by early Friends. His friends have a well- 


grounded hope that his end was peace. 
ce — J 


WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, ° 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





